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A gleam ol hope seemed 10 duwn ‘iipun!
the mind of the Tulisn girl as Lord Crom. |
well entered. She watched his counte- |
nunce while e read j it was stern, indic-|

were lines in it that spoke more ot mista.

a¥ ken duty than innate cruelty.  Yeu when

LAIRD & MATHEWS,
o} =0t St sent, the steel entered Emilin's soul, and |
MO ECER TR S5, a sob, the veriest accent of digpair, ran

I The paper will be sent according to orde ,

per year, in advanee, for Ithmur’h that court, SnE whencie et the
1 anee, *

If not puid withio four weeks, "1,50  human heart, |'i"{'c'~”II through all the cru-

I Thage terms will be rigldly adbersd to, |elty and oppression ”““_ “‘i““"—l it, and |

ITo insure u discoutinuance stthe sud ¢f|struck upon the natural feelings that di.
the time subscribed [or, all arrearages must be | vide man lrom monsters,

p nd positive dircotions given to that effect " X il an Cromwell s
IAddvortiseme nts inserted al the usual rates l “w. sound struck i i I-h
his eye sought the place whenee it

Alladyertisoments not having the nunber | efr; g
proceeded ; it rested on Emelia aud her

futher., A strange emolion pussed over
= |the face of the stern judge—=a perfect

of invertions murked on them, will bo continued
until forbid, and eharged ncoordingly.
stillness followed.

5 é l e [ t q alt' Lord Cromwell broke the silence, e

R e = | planced over the notes that hud been |
LR hauded to him, speaking apparently to

MERCIHANT'S D ATGRTER fie o - Fuitin

lan——ruined by the wars—ay, those Mi-|
" ; T =% bl 4 oSy .
AND THEJUDGE, lan wars were owinjr Lo Clement's ambi-

The two v'essvisjoinuﬂ. anil the m_i.mii: tion and Charle’s knavery—the losk of
contest was be gun. . Of course, the Eng- | subitance——to England to reclaim an old
lish eolors telumphed over the l‘apnl.——-| indebtment.” ,
Upto this paint, the merchant bore his|p o q Cromwell's eye rested once more|
pangs in silénce. but when the l*.ngh:.hl upon the merchant and his daughter —

galley hn*:summl the victary, then|.y,u are of ltitay—fron Milan—is that|

came the 1 fpatience,  Lilligies of the | o, 4r birth-place 1 !

cardinals were hurled into the stream|” wWa are Tuscuns,” replied the mer- |

. v . | H ) ) ” 1 3 n
amidst tha shouts and derisions of the| g1 ant of Bucea; »and o ! noble Lord, married, and I have chosen the prince |and | believe it. that you have a lofty

mob. At gech plunge groans issued |y yere 8 merey in this world, show 1[:
from his tortured breust. [t was in vain | oo & s unhui--pv glel 1" i
that Emi clung to his arm and i'"P]””"j |  »Ta both or w0 neither!” exclaimid |
him, byeetery fear, to restrain himsell-=| . vik

His reﬁgiouu zeal overcame his prudence; |

and when &t last the figure of the Pope. | oipar,
dressed in his pontficial robes. was|p i the proper officer declared the|
harled into the tide, the loud exclamation |, adjourned, ‘The sufferers were|
ofegony and horror burst from his 1’1""':'!p:rriirli beck to their ecell: some went)
“Oh monstrous impiety ol an acgursed | Lo oo by woulds others where they |
and sacrilegious king !" ¥ 1
ghove the din of the mob, A fuint and solitary light gleamed from

It wus enough, the unhappy merchant| . opin o0 tlie [:rn:nl: wall==it enme from

as immediately consigned over 1o the the nuerow eell of the lwlion merchant
secular arm. [and his datshiter.

Oh! sad were those prison hours! the | I'ho giel slept—ay, slept,  Sleep does
girl told her beads—the father peayed 10| o atwivs leave the wretened to light ol
all the saints, and then came the vain con- ids m.-‘u.i!inl with s teai. Reader, hast
solation by which one endeavored o) o0 Lnown fatense misery,
cheat the other, ‘They thought ol ““'-""ilhau remeuivfr how thou hast
own sunny laud, its balmy air, its Iving
beauty, sad that thought wus howe.

November came with all its gloom—

lle rose abruptly; nt a sign|

and canst

Livept and pgoaizediuniil the very excite.
{ment of the misery wore out the budy's
power of entlurance, and sleep, like o tor-

1o tales of this, tha land of my home,—
Thou art here ; and how hast thou been
welcomed ! "T'o & prison, and well nigh
unto death.  But the poor soldier hath a

share it
An hour!l who dare prophesy its events?

the Viear-General gave his token of as- | At the beginnivg of that hour the mer- | resigned ; at the end of the second, she

ghant and his daughter had been so sor-
rowful captives of a prison; at its close
they were the tressured puests ol a pal-
pee.
— —-
[ From Gleason's Pictoral.]

A ROMANCE IN REAL LIFE,

BY MISS ANNE T. WILBUR.

There was once a young girl who was
so beautiful and good, that the greatest
prince in Burope, il he had met her in o
cottage, would have left all the princesses,
to bestow upon her his hand and his
crown. Now, far from having seen the
light in a cottage, this young girl was born
nt the fuot of the loftiest throne in the
warld, 1t was Marie Nicolewha, the
adored daughter of the Emperor of Rus-
i,

Seeing her blooming as a flower of May,

{and sought by all the heirs of sovereigns,

the czar cast eyes on the richest, hand.
somest and most powerful among them,
and smiling on his i@l as a father and o
king, said to her:

*My ehild, you are now of ansge to be

who is to make you a queen, the man
who isto render you happy.’
“I'he man who is to render ma happy?'

heart, *Speak, my futher,’ ndded she, as
shesaw her father’s brow wrinkled, speak.
and your majesty shall be obeyed.’
Obeyed!”  exclaimed the emperor,
tresbling tor the first time in his life; *is it

fiusbiand from my hapd?’

The young girl remained silent and
dropped o tear,

Your [aith is then promised 1o some
pne?!

I'he young girl still kept silence,

“I'vlle me, Marie, | command ir.'

At this wond, which moves fifty-five |
ilions of ‘me i ‘nnads (o ol
felt and millions of men, the princess fell at the |czar, smiling benevolently.

fuer ol the czar,

‘\\'1_'“, yes, my father, my heart is no |

longer my own. It has been given to a

stranger, he returned with Marle (o the | STORY OF A MUTTORINT,

Ii'“I"‘fi"'T |alace. [ Well, 1 have“saen vour friend, end|
[ During six weeks, all that wisdom. tem- | find him to be e%«al you deseribed

{ pered with love und severity, could devise, [ him us being—a A ist.  Ile seems to

ative of calm determingtion; but there |home; come thou and thy father and | was essuyed to destroy the imege of the [ have imparted much of that character to |

colonel in the heart of the princess. At

! everything around him. Hisservantsare
the end of the first week, the latter wus

ell admirably disciplived to second his |
whims, und his very furnitare is, for the
mast part, adapted to the same purpose
‘This put me upon my guard ; and there
was hardly anything in the room thet-1]
did not touch with apprehension. No|
trick, however, was practiced upon me ;
and, as | found subsequently, | was in
{debted for such indulgence to one which
was reserved for me at night, and which
was such as perbups all my Foglish
phlegm would not have enabbled me to
bear with patience. | escaped, however,

(weptin privaie; at the end of the third.
Ishe weptin public; at the end uf the lourth,
|she was willing to sacrifice herself 1o her
father ; at the end of fifth, she fell sick ;
ut the end of the sixth, she was about to
die. ‘

Meanwhile the Bavarian colonel, see-
ing himselfin disgrace at the court of his
host, without daring to acknowledge to
himself” the reason, waited only » dismis.
sal to return to his regiment. e was
about to set out for Munich, when an wid- being put to the proof, by the merest ac
de camp of the czar came to seek him. | cident—the arrival of a poor Scotch sur-

‘I should have sturted yesterday,’ said | veyor, who was thought a fitter subject for
heto himsel(; *l should have avoided what

the often repeated expriment.
now awails me, At the first ashof light-|  'The Scotchman was treated with ex
ning wo should keep out of the way of the

| treme hospitality ; he was helped to eve. |
lhm_uh-r.' rything to excess ; his glass was never |
No this waa the thunder in store for

allowed 1o stand {ull or empty for one|
him. Hewasintroduced into the cabinet. | minute, '
reserved for the reception of kings. The
emperor was (here, with pale comgplexion

The potations were suspended |
not until, and only while, the cloth was|
and moist eye, but with lirm and "olute
alr,

laying for suppar, during and afier which
they were resumed with renovated ener- |
| *Colonel,” sail he, casting upon him a
penetrating glance, *you are one of the !

[gy. Our entertainer was like the land.
lord described by Addison; the liquor
(figst officers in Europe. It is said of vou, |

seemed 16 haye no other effect upon him |
than upon any other vessel in the house. |
It was not so with this Seotch guest. who |
[spirit, a learned education, u lively taste | was, by this time, much farther advanced |
for the arts, n noble heart and « loysl upon the cruise of intoxication than Aalf|
character. What do you think of the . seas oter. '

Vice Fresident King. | 4 A Beautiful Mind is Jliken ‘

A correspondent of the New Orleans and prolific sced—the mother of
Picayune thus describes the mannerof oo 0 oo dation of bliss—=the:
administering the oath of office to Mr.| 4,00 of many treasured snd inestidasble
Kiza. The incidents are novelin their g co 0 %anker can deface nor time
character and will be read with interest; 4o Even should there be those of

“*The diy was u most b";_'m”"} Ont; it ]-n"i'l}' produce thiut pass urulfa.ﬂl the
the clear blue sky of the tropics over our| g ovci iy there—the seed remains to yes
heads, the emersld carpet of Cuba he-| vio o0 remodifiy—to place again on our
neathour feet, and the delicious sea breeze | ooom and near our hearts, in renewed
of the 'slil ln;'lwdl.:?! F_-aplri[lif’r]rlg!i!.h ".““l","'ﬁﬂ:l.lL'[lu'}'-"-iﬂ the seme dl.‘lfp’illfm and
over all of us. Early in the moming| i o & : 7
Consul Rodney, deputed by Judge Shar- | Windlng poworas hches. % o would

gy O%) Y dudg {gather it in a8 the richest posscssion—as

key to administer the oath, left wwn on| g well-spring of the purest, and abun-

horseback for the Cumber, accompanied ',{dm"'m] enduring ;,,!;‘,_“ 01;r support—
v J

by several American gentlemen, Al o e ood the eNérished objelt
pleasant ride of three miles brought us to

the estate where Mr. King was residing, ::’r;::i];inﬁ,i‘ﬁgﬁ#'aﬁn&’:
cftllml‘ Le Cumber, (the peak) from its ;o irrfluur'la]—Qli\'in':'-ft:lt't:l'cr.
situation on the culminating point of the | Al s, M
hills that immediately surround Matanzas.| TpeD g:.g.ur Lirg.—~Whoof ushave
The view from hereis one of the most ! not ks .dreems of life in ouryoun
beautiful the eye ever Jooked upon.  Fur | davs, ¥6% how few of us at the elose of life
as the vision could reach in this clear blu¢ fioan say, * have I filled and occupied the
expunse the beautiful valley of the Yumari lnosition to whieh I looked forward when
extended with ils winding river, its vary- L.-,s-‘."-.lﬁnk' “ohward progress of life,
ing fields of geen and gold, dotted here | how offén, *in ®ome Mrn‘.? moment of
and there with white sparkling buildings thought reflection, do we not find our-
that looked like pearls sl upon emerald, | selves inqu!ri.ng. o [ this as Ih[;ped'_-
and the brown hills stretching far, fara- have I endeted my dream ™ And the
way in the distance. No more lovely or | answeris invariably—No! We look for-
more impressive spot could have been ) ward in childhood—and only look for-
found in the whole world for the ceremo- | ward—without reflection. We' see the
ny; and the solemn grandeur of the det briohtnessof the sunshine in the distanee,
and of thescene shed its spirit over us. ,an? we think no clouds can obscure .~
“ Theoath was administered by Consul| Happy vision, indeed, could we truly real
Rodney to the Viee President, who was jseit! We build up gorgeous paliess,
ready and waiting our arrival.  The val-| and we sketeh a eareer of life all gold snde
ante was brought upto the door, and Mr. | sunshince-what are they, and where ate

+We will live or die together!" | 5!“'”'“*”?"‘1 the princess, ]-']_‘“]'i_“g- with a | yeapnd duchess, my duughier, Maric
The Vigar-General made answer 1o |¥igh which was the only objection of her | Nicola:wna?’

|
| Youbg man.

Imired, adored the princess, without hav-
ing dared to scknowledge it to imself;
|45 a simple mortal adores #n ungal of

This direct question bewildered the

sounded loudly | (& o1d not but all disappenred, lonly from duty that you will receive &' papadise, as an artist adores his idols of

||1m1ur)'.

[ *“T'he Princess Marie, sir!” exclaimed
ha, nt lnst reading his own heart, without
daring to read thut of the czar; *vour an-
ger would erush ma if | should say what
I think, and [ should die of happiness ii
[ you would allow me 10 say it.’

“You love her! it is well,’ resumed the

pected the thunderbolt, successively con-

:Icm'vd on the colonel the brevel of aid. |

the month that shou'd have been the grude yur. w stupor, o lethargy, bound thes in|yOULE mun who ““““’5_[“'”“"51 of it who | Ja camp general of the enpire. president
of the year, coming as it does with shroud | § conuing 1 Tnto such a sleep had i'llu]liu:"’“"'l never know al it if such is your de- iu1' the Acudemy of Arts, ete., o1l with the
and cerecloth, foggy. dark, snd dresev.|pno,  She was lying on the prison toor; sire. e has seen me only two or three | yijo of |.mpt-ri]1[ highiness and several
thefuther's brow numbered more wrinkles; | | o0 s pala, us ir ceady for the grave, Hmes, at distance—and we have never |, o0 of revenue.

the once black huir was moare nearly | g, X gL 0 B e
bleached, the features more atienuated lI.l;,[(.l‘[tr%:l;,::]uj:,.‘r} :I:,,rljg 1he mlt‘wh"'ml"‘

And the dsughter '—ab! youth is the/ e vi ‘

AR, (R RRUEICE S =20 & ] thinking what & treasure she wus and had
;_r“i“"!”"""]l lamp of hope—but in ber the| aver boen to him--ho could wish that
1gnt, was cim, 'sleep to be the sleep of death

' M b | = O l Uiile

In lear and trembling the unhappy for-| :
eigners waited the day of doom, The] 400 oar; a gentle
merchant’s offinse was one I_m.”.' likely 10 geison,  The father's fiest thought was for
:".EN. Tuhi"l'”"i{' rl:e“‘{" ““l"'J"‘i]I"“I";i his child. He made a motion to enjoin |
18 litle of Lhend of the cliurch, eh
drawn up & code of articles of belief,
which his subjects were desired to 80 | [oked upon him with wonier., Surely—
scribe to; he had instituted a “"U'I\.OH na—and yet should it be, that his Judge,
*hmi} he had Ilnade Lord C :ul_tu\ul; | Lord Cromwell, the Vicar-CGeneral, stood
oar-General, for the express train of hose | | rore him, and stood not with threaten-
whose orthodoxy in the king's creel s ing in hig eye, not with denunciation on
called in question. I\uuiw;r cuu_hll o u_lll- his lips, but took his stand on the ‘tslht.'r
happy merchant hope 1o find Tafor With| sao o5 Emilia. gozing upon her with an
“the Judge, for it was known thit Crom-| oo\ hie), pity and tenderness were
well wanlslmngly attached to lI:r_grul\n_ngl conspicuous. |
re_l'ormaflun; and from the l‘l‘L:!':il I:; SEvprity f Amszement bound up the !lrl'lllll!‘i. ol
with which he 1;3(1 lately. visite "l‘".'ml‘.’” the merchant. e secaed to himsell as |
the adheretits o ?"{rﬁm"gh “"“l' ,I"" "S | one ot dreameth.

! sar-General, it was : v
ReNohsraptes o AF -, > | s Awake, gentle girl, awake," said Lord
scarcely probable that he wauld show | i

to one attached. by linesge and Cromwell, us he stopped over l‘,ll]l[lll.—ll
IRETOY -0 i & v Let me hear thy voive once more, 8s it
igye 1opapal Rome.  SIFATEER. &4 they ounded in mine ear in other days.”
1 b | s € 5.
waree poor, unknowing, aud unknown, b % ke
whalrlmld 111'9)' not to l'ut;. and what wes|, The geuile accents fell too light to
breuk the spell of that heavy slumber, and |

]’{El"l‘?; ::jﬂpli:li!ilg of trisk come, The fogs the |||...-'r1-1|;5n‘l. w}lmsc it]‘ur‘“' |11-.u1mgu fuml
of that dismal mouth spread like a durk | COnIUsion VHrIGEA peciugs Gliack b ‘:'11'
woil over our north. ‘There was no beauty | P8 oVer his clulil,. _e._ml:ivr.nl,‘r ‘uu'ulur wrI
in the landscape, no light in the Heay- with the cry of ".1'4"”“".; Emilia awake)
e 9 'and behold our judge! I

ens, and no hope in the heart. ‘ . , 0 alt l|
vrhe Jui]gr:s "-'-‘Ok lll&jfplac'}s; A CI'\)“'(] “NH}'. nay, not thus I‘nght,\'u 15““
of wretched delinquents eume to receive Lord Cromwell ; but the sound had al-|
their doom. We suppose it to be a re [ready culled Emilia to a sense of wreteh
Gnement of modern duys that men arenot | edness. She hall-raised hersell from her |

{silence ; it was obeyed.
[vanced with a quiet tread ; the merchant

spoken 1o each other—we will never
spouk to ench other, il your majesty lor-
bigds it

Tlie emperor in his turn remained si-
ant. [le grew pale.

for & caprice, ell the monarchs at the
hiead of their armies, ttembled at the

dispute with him his dearbst treasure,

*Is he a king!" asked he, ol last,

‘No, my father.'

*The heir of o king!'

‘No, my father?

‘A grand duke?’

*No, my futher.'

« A son of areigning family?’

*No, iy father.'

As each step descended, the czor
pausad, breathloss,

'A Russian noble?"

‘No, my father.

'A fureigner?”

'Y(.'pi,'

The ¢mperor threw himsell into a chair,
andl hid his foce in nis hands, hke Aga-
memnon at the suerifice of Iphigenia.

'l¢ he'in Russial®

*Yes. my father.!

sAL St Petersburgh?

*Yes, iy father,'

And the voice ol the young girl grew
{uitor.

W hero can I see lim?' asked his cxar,
rising,

*lo-morrow, at the review.’

‘How shall | recognize him?’

Hy his dignity and grace. Ile is the

le paced the |

*Now," suid the czar to the young man,
who was beside himsell with jny. ‘wil
you quit the service of Bavariu and be-
come the husband of the Princess Marie?'

The officer eould only full on his knees

The clanking of a key coughtthe mer- "I“_]"““- He dared not ask the n/mo of | yndl buthe the hunds of the emperor with
step entered the [thisman. e who would have braved, ||is tears.

*You see that [ also love my duug}ltur.‘
saidd the father raising his son-in-law in

His visitor ad. [thought of this unknown being who would | yis arims.

[ Onthe Tith day of July following, the
[ grand duchess was restored to health snd
[to life, and the Duke Benuharnais de

| Leuchtenberg espoused het in the pres=iihe ponr Scotch gentleman; if possible;

It is time 1o say that he ad- |

Aud the royal hand from which he ex-

In this state he was conducted to his
shamber—a fine lofty Gothie apartment,
with & bedstead that seemd coeval with
the building, 1 say seemed; for thst
was by no means the oase, it being in re-
ality o modern piece ofstructure. It was

]

' King stepped into it, in order to ride into
| Matunzas before the sun should be too |
high to make it pleasant. Thé" whele|
cavaleade, consisting of some twelve or
lifteen American gentlemen, immediately |
mounting, and forming s an escortarountd |
the carriage; accompanicd the Viee Presi-|

they when years sober us!

£ A young man having finished hl
medical studies, upplied To an ol
man to know whether his mei

would be an cligibldsituation. for phyi'

of dark mahogany, with ist four posts ex. e | ciun, .
tending completely to the ceiling of lhe_dl e “WHY." replied the old mam < it

(chamber. ‘I'he bed, however, was not
more than about two feet from the foor,
the better to enable the party 1o get into
it. The Seotchman, with a good deal of
assistance, was soon undressed, and had
his body deposited, in this place of repose.

| All the parity than retiged, wishing him a

good night, and removing the candle for
lear of accidents.

Whon the door was closed, | was, for
the first time, made nequainted with the
structure of the bedstead, which our host
eonsidered as his masterpisce. Upon the

touching of a spring, outside the door, the |

bed wes so acted upon by a pulley: that
it ascended slowly and smoothly through
the four posts. until it came within two
feet of the ceiling. ‘The snoring of the
Scotchman was the signal for touching
the spring, and he was svon at the proper
latitude,

Lheservants required no instructions
fhowto act. I|n oue moment the house
| was in.an uproars cries ol *fire! fire!”
were heard in different directions, A pile
of shavings was set in a blaze opposite
the window where poor Sawney slept. —
Lhe landlord’s voice was continually
|heurd.:-xcluiming. “Good heavens ! save

“The Creoles who had gathered on the
lawn round the house, uneovered, an
many & heartfelt Vaya od. con Dai
(God be with you) broke from their lips
as they rode away.  On the road to town, '
the natives, wherever we met them, si-
lently uncgyered as we approached, and
a3 we passi‘i sped after us the same wmi-
versal salutation. A few Spaniards, stan-'
ding in gloomy ire at the doors of their
shops, viewed us in silence, or muttersd s
sullen ajo asthe dust from our horses® feet
flew in their faces. .

“Mr. King left Matanzas on the same|
day for the estate of Mr. Chartrain, in
the purtidor of Limonar, about eighteen !
miles from here.  His health is v l'r_;' poor,
and no one accustomed to see ]mlivnls
with pulmonary disease in this climate,
but knows he eannot survive very long. |
e may live for months in this mild eli-
mate, buthe can neverbe better., The
old statesman views his comine fate with
cialmness, ag one who has fl-ll;}-ll the good
tight, and will lay hold of eternal Jife."
_.‘-‘,_ - — -

The Mattersof«Fact Man.

“] am what the old woman call *An
0dd Fish,' | do nothing under heaven,
without a motive—never, | aitempt no-

ence of the representatives dl ull the royalithe flames bavs gotinto the room just un- | thing without | think there is a probabil-

[ lnmilios ol Furape. 4

| Eueh an sct of paternel Mave merited
{to the czar and his l[uu;_:hle-r anage offhap-:
| piness,  lleaven, which has its sécrets,
had decreed otherwise, On Friday, the

5th of November lust, the Duke de Leuch- | most profound repose. I'he Scorchman's| disagreeale. i
tenberg died at thirty-five, worthy 10 the yoice could be lieard, roaring out, inthe|—1 em. | do things seriously. | once| Cabin,

der him!" o

I~ At this moment, we lieard him fall, and
{ blellow out. & sudden silence took place:
[m'ery light was mr.tmguiuhud. snd the
whole house seemed to be buried in the

|ily of my succeeding. | ask no favors
 when | think they won't be granted. |
Srrum no luvors when I think they are not

eserved, aud fnally, | don't wail upon |
girls when I think my sitentivn would be |

48 oy

i yow o™ o

| * Why, sir, I can feel s pulscoand.diss. g8

aver frum it what discase the F
siibject to."! 5 R

“ Here then, feel milné™ Ia]& w
man, stretehing ont his arm, g

“You are troubled with the headache,”
said the young physivian, after'a very
sagacious look, ! 5

“ Never had
old gentleman, .

This wasa posgr. Pru[uémti lilen%

It in my Jike, sir,” eaid the

| ensued.

I suppose vou thisk me a¥ool,” said™ -

the physician, retiring,
“ Ab, you know what
don't know whut T feel:
- H—
Tue Tuve Live—The mere lipse of !
vears isnotlife.  To eat, drink, and sleep
to be exposed to durkness and the light to.
pace round in the mill of habit and” 1%
the wheel of wealth, to make reasoly our',
book-keeper and turn thoughtinta an

L think but yow

1
| plement of trade—this is not life. Inl_:]l

this, but a poor fraction of the consciots:
pess of humanity is awakened ; and the”
sanctities still slumber. This is not true
life. It is knowledge, wisdom, truth; Jeve
beauty, goodness, contentment and fuith
that give vitality toour cxistence.  The
beacon stars that smoth down the l'mlgh
places of life, and muke carth & paradise
of enjoyment. '

07~ *Mother,’ asked a litle girl, while

| am a matter of fuct man | listebing 1o [he reating of ‘Uncl® Tom's

‘why don’t the book tHentiod

st of his high destiny, leaving to Marie | igh dislect of his country, for ussistance, | offered to aitend a young lady home ~! | Topsy’s Jast_name? 1 have tried to st
| At h‘_ng{hl twn of the men servants, in l l'“d .'.iL'I‘IOU\]_\‘ H that ii’l. | meant to wail on | it whenever it NPURH ol hcf. but it has not

| Nicolewna eternal regrets.

| Her hund'is again disputed by allthe | their shiris, entered the room, with a can- | her home il'she wanted me. She accep- |
young princes i the world ; but she has| dle justlit, snd yawning, as ifjust aroused | ted my offer. | went home with her; sud |
been too happy agifeto consent to be- from their firts sleep. They found him it has ever since been an enigma to me|

I(:v;rlnl:! a queen,
- — o —
Narvne vs. Anr—=There sre lnoks
|and gestures of quiet, unheard-ol-women,
a8 housekeeper, 8 governess, & sodden
washerwoman, &nd of men as common-
place as a'y whem Holborn, or Man-
chester or May Fair generstes; in which
a thoughtful eye will read tragedies o
deaw deeper, bitterer tears than Shoks:
peare's Othollo, Goethe's Tasso; or all
[the woes ol Luripides. | have stood in u

| sprawling on thefloor.
[ w0, dear, sir, what is the mailer with
youl"
| “Matter!"™ sasy be; *why, isn't the
house on fire?"

“Not at all, sie.”
¢ “\What was the reason of the cries of
fire, then!"

[ whethier she wanted me or not.  She 1ook
my arm and said not & word. | bade|
[ her *Good night,’ and she said not a word. |
| met her next day, and she gaid not &/
lwwd. 1 met her agein, and she gave 8l
two hours talk, It struck me as curious.
!She leared | was offended, she suid, and
{couldn’t for the life of her conceive why |

once spoke it.’
*Why, she had ns other nattie child.'
*Yes she had, mothet, aud | kuow it.'
*Whi tvas it '
*Why Turvy—Topsy Tarty.' '
*You had beiter go to led, my desr.’
said the mother, *Yon are #8 bud as your
old grandmothets for she ban't say potk,
without beans. for the life of her™ S
C t—td =

Cone A1 Last.—The query mql'_ll.

“Bless vou, sir, vouunust have been|She begged me to explain, but didn’t give propoundec—+ W hen is a maiden anpld,

deaaming ; why, the
& mouse siurring, ar
whole family have be

punihhad for their orimes, but only to de- ‘ recumbent posture into a kneeling one, |
) ghadowing her duozzled eyes with her |

handsomest cavalier in Europe, next 1o group of peasants before a painted Cruei- | fours,”

 been n mystery to me whetlier she really | prognosis of human:ties §

t so much ss|me the ghost of a chance 1o do it. She mald I—is finslly rmlycm! 10 a m
nour and the | s8id she hoped 1 wouldn't be offendud ;| ATIC certainty in the _Iui!own.g.I ou
5 e(_op Ligse thrgol asked me lo CB”. and it has ever sipce | young gﬂﬂl:l':l’lﬂfi will conusurle h lhll'

ter others from committing them, 'I'his : . it h
court of Henry's seemed to think ether- | hand, ber streaming hair falling in wild

yourself, my father.’
‘By what shall | recognize him?' re-

fixion, and there were looks of sympathy |

o 1he ‘I'ie Scotchman now gave up all credit |
which mine, perhaps, reflectad.

But | in the testimony of Iis own senses. i

wanted me or not. When a woihen beging drivking her
I once saw a lady at her window, |18 without sugsr—that’s a symplom.—

¢ s | i ¢ TR A
wise ; there was all the array of human  disorder over her shoulders, and thus

peated the cear.

heard a heavy |.|rer.ll|1|ig behind me, and

| must ha' been dreaming indeed, and thought I would cull, 1did. 1inquired | When a woman begins reading stories in

passions in the Judges, as well as in the cesting at tha leet of ‘h{ll"lju’l-ig('. LR
judged. On one hand recreant fear ab- " ¢ Look on me, Emilia,” suaid Lort
jured his oreed; on another, ||er.;.i..-mlt.rnm'.reil; and, em_-.nurngf:d by the gen-
braved sll contingencies, eourling the | tle uccents, she raised her leur-swullgf.tl
pile and the stake with even pass.inate eyes 1o his qut!. "‘.‘ sl ri_n.l 8o the \_I-
desire, and the ;{i]i“i‘ﬁ’:l thie siake were | car-General lited from his brow his
given with ungelonting cruelty. plumed cap, and revealed (he perfect out:

At length thers stood at the bar an line of his features. And Emilia gith'dl
aged man and a youthtul girl ; the long| s spell-bound, until gradually shudes of
white hair of the one fell loosely over the | doubt, of wonder, of recognition, came
shoulders, and left unshaded a face struggling over her countenance; and,
wrinkled as musch by core as by age; the | fially, in a voice of passionate Simsis-
dark locks of the other were braided over | ment, she exclu]med: "l't' is the same ! it|
a countenance clouded by sorrow and | is our sick soldier-guest!
wet with teags.

The mookery of trial went on. It was

go, my dear and gentle nurse. He who

wyen o, said Lord Cromwall, “even |

11y his green pluma and black horse.” | turning, | saw o womun who hadl brought | ha' hart mysell by fulling out of the bed.!| for the lady, and was told she was not al l

W is well. Go, my daughter, and pray
God 1o huve pity on this man.'

The princess retired, ond the emperor
remiined absorbed in reflection.

‘4 child’s eoaprice!’ said he.
foolish to make myself uneasy about it—
Shawill forget him. 8he must forgethim!'
Audhiy lips dared not pronounced what
his beart added: She musty for all my
power would not be prool ageinst hef
teursl!

‘Uie next day, at theyeview, the czar,

|wu.1 then the poor dependent on your
bounty, receiving trom your eharity his
duily bread as an alms, hath this day pre-

easy to prove what even the eriminul iIitII
not aitempt 1o gainsay. ‘The eged mer- |
chant avowed his fidelity 1o the Pope as

a true sob of the church=—denigd the su- | sided over the issues of life and death as |

remacy of Henry over any part of the| your judge ; but fear nol, gentle Emilia,
fold, aud thus sealed his own doom, thesight of thee comes like the memory of
There was an awful stillness through | youth, and kindler thoughts aeross the
she court-stillness, the precursor ol dunm.iatemer moad that lnlr_‘ly dnrkcped over
broken on! ; by the sabs of the weeping me. ‘They whose voice may influence
L gtirl, w5 ghe clung to her futber's arm— | the deatiny of a natio adually lose the
p cxpected septence was in: | memory of gentler l‘b’. It muy be

L ORme & suddan rsh;i Providence that hath the to melt me
. thronged the court—| back again into & softer nature.  Many a
Prd Cromwell! roam for | heart shall be gladdened, that but for my
" gid the Viear-General | sight of thee had been sad unto douth.—

offige, ta atstme his place | Jaden with dew and rich with fragrance,
oles of | which thou didst lay upon my pillowy

ded” pain upon it, fondly thinking their sweel:
ol apr  resswould be gbalm ! und how thou werl
usad tosteal into my chamber sl listen

R I e i 1

N

., and his gtate, wilh all| [ bethink me, gentle girl, of the fowers |

whoss eagle eye embraced all with a
glunce, sought and saw among the baual
He fegognized in him how were®the dne
{ and was mounted on the other, a ¥imple
{ian Juseph Eugene Augusfs Beauharnais,
{ Due de Leuchtenberg, Inst child of
{the son of Josephine,
[ Fropee, and of Auguste Amelie,
daughter of  Maximilian Joseph of
indead, but as inferior in rank to
| Nieolmwih as & soldier to an empé
sell, summoning the ecolotiel, doubtless
with the inlention of sending him to Mu.
Dutjeg the moment lie Was :
him feith w word, he'stopped short at sight
“I'hero fs no room for doubt’s alas! it is
Bie," thought he. :

tongonly the grean plume und black horse.
Bavarian colonel of ligh ljorse Maximil-
.
I Empress ol
tia. sn ndmirable and charming cav
*I4 it possible?’ asked the czar of him-

nichy

of his daughter, swooning in the carriage.
L Ang surning away from the astonished

2, VYo J
‘aboul 1o érush

| her sorrows thither, not found them there,

*Hurt yoursell, sirl—not mueh, | hope,

{home. | expected she was, | went away

|She stood with dull and heavy eyes be-|ilio Led is so low;" and by thistime ii had | thinking so. I rather think so still, 1|

|holding the painted grief of the Holy Vir
gin Mother. 1 never knew whut was her

ing for a sop, perheps for his crimes-
But | felt that to me sublime religion and
[perfect art were nothing while | shw s
close tome a living, genuine misery.—

Stirling. £
o g

L# During the * Shinplasie’ days, n

wull known Frneh barber in Waslifiton,
Jissued ecrtuin fippenny bit noles, which
) urported on the fuce to be redeemuble
n npcf_fit-. at slyght, when presented in
sums of no less than five dollars or singly
gonil for ashave ul his establishment.—
| One dayavhile ocdupivdin lathering down
p cuslomer, ho MES @c0o; by'a boy
‘\\'Im merely held nlli&l; two of his
oWn notes, X

“ Vaut you vant—ch Wfln_(jp*ud Mon-
ienr, '

“ Master saye I'm Lo get a shilling for
those notes, sir,"

“ A sheeling!  Pardieu! cannot your
mastor redd ¢ Does hie not know vat z¢
{notes say *puyable ven present in soms
|not loss zan five dollars.” Uo back to
[ your master and tell him to read it 8
As the boy vanishied, thelittle barber
looked after him, and cx@laimed—

*«] don’t xink zat hie will come back.~
| Ze notes say *in soms of five dollars,” snd
':,g:e ”nnI} isue’ four daf'i’c:r.s and fifty

| been made 10 descend to its first level.
| The poor Scolt was quite confused ;

i am |Cslamity. She too, doubtless was Mourn- | quite sshamed w1 disturbing the family ; | proached me for my neghgente ; said she

beggod a thousend pardons, accompanied
the servants to the door, closed it alter
them, and was once more leltin the dark.

But the last act of the pantomime was
_no!dperlormcd. The spring had been im
medTately touched upon closing the door;
[und the bed was soon beyond the reach
of our guest. We could hear him gro-
[ping ubout, and uttering frequent ¢jncu.
lutions of astonishment. e eastly found

 the bed-posts, but it was in vain he could |

|nndel.'|ruur 10 getin. e moved his liands
upand down. His leg was often lifted by
wiy of stepping in, Lut always encoun-
! téed the floor upon fts descent: He ut-
tered cxclamations of surprise not loud,

but deep, for fear of sgain disturbing the |
lle concluded himsell 1o be in |

{ lamily,
Lhe possession of soume evil spirit.
Inshort, when it was found, by his
lence, that he hed given up the taks as
hopeless, and had disposed himself upon
one of the chais, the bed was allowed to
[slide down again, and in the morning
Sawney could nol be express his astonish-
ment ul unl*iug able to find it in (he
dark—ZLatract of a lolter- written in
17902, D g
'_1 o2r In & common clay plicher, from
f_Auxlrllit. miulg specks of gold wave
1 been detected,

X -:-'-'\"i

roh

[met her again, She was offended—said
(I had not been neighborly. She re-

thought | liwd been tukind, And |'ve
since wondered Whether she was sorry o)
not.

‘A lady onee swid 10 me tha! she should
like 10 be married. il she cotild get a goo¢
congenial husband, who wotld make he:
happy or 8t least try 10. She was no
dificult to pletse, she sid, 1 snid, +J
should like to get married, 1o, if | could
Lget & wila that would try to make te hap.
py.’ She suid “‘Umph ! and looked as it
she meant what she said. - She ditl. For
when | agked her if she thought she could
be punmded to marry me, she said,
she'd raffer Lo excused, | excused her,

I've often wondered wiy ‘| excused her.

“A good many things of this kind have
happened to me that are doubtful, won-
derful, mysterious. Whit, then, is it thef)
causes doubt and mystery to attend the'
way<of men! It isthe want of fact.—
This is a matter-of-fuct world, and. in
order to-wot well in it, we must desl ig
mater-of-lact."”

—— B A e

The salaries of the Vice Presi
Cabinet officers, including 1h
rie¢ of State, Treasury, \Wg
Interior, and the Postmy
Attorney Genoral, ag

creagod frqm E6000

bed—that's & svmptons, When she be-
gins telling bow many offers she has re-
lused—that's a svmptom. . When she.

{ beging 16 call man deceittul crestures snd

says she $ouldn't buve vne for the world
- that's's decided sympiom. 'When she
must lHabve a litle dog wotting aller her,
and wheh she suys wservint girl has no!
business 1o have & sweatheart l—that's &
7 llrplotll. .
e ———— :
Grocer— Mr. Editor, 'l thatk" ‘Qifﬂ
say that | keep the best groceries in the”
city. AR U=

Editor—1"ll thenk- you to supply mwws

family with
Grocer—
get something to

rwcerics gratis, i

lup your paper.

Lot pi

lhnuhghl you wa;a"g[aﬂ'b‘;
i g

'Editor—| thought you were glad to fill :

store-rooms for nothing., I'sa ale |
& d gevdsr

that won't work both ways, ©
Exit grover, in a
kill the paper,

¥ Paul |

conver




